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	Stalked by Plotbunnies

This is my first fic to be published on this site. So please be nice. No flames. This could turn into a multi-fic.

* * *

><p>A typical day in my life begins before I am even conscious. I awake to a small pressure on my chest, the pain rousing me from my sleep. As I open my eyes I see a red and blue blurs. As I squint I can vaguely make out 3 strange white things, and two sets of eyes. Finally, my mind wakes up I realize Kuroko and Akashi are sitting on my chest staring at me. Kuroko has his typical blank look, but Akashi's red and gold eyes are positively glaring at me. I feel small poke on my forehead, and I look up into green eyes surrounded by shadows. I shriek and fall out of the bed.<p>

It takes me a minute to extract myself from the tangled sheets. When I look up I find three little bunnies sitting on my bed looking amused. Akashi is hugging a giggling Kuroko. The other black bunny has his head cocked, small white bunny ears nearly touching the bed. He is trying to act cute. "Really Toothless?" I groan. "Do we have to do this every morning?"

I should probably explain that I share my living space with vindictive, (if cute), and pushy (not to be confused with plushie) characters with rabbit ears. And unfortunately for me they seem to be multiplying.

I can hear Cloud and Sephiroth fighting down the hall. It's a little early for them to have their swords drawn out, but it could be Sephiroth managed to tackle hug Cloud again. That always seems to bring out Cloud's murderous side.

When I walk into the kitchen I find Kagami and Murasakibara arguing over what to cook for breakfast. Kagami wants eggs, but Murasakibara wants something sweet. I can see Kise and Midorima drinking tea in the back corner. I sigh and open one of the cabinets and find a sleeping Sora laying on the box of donuts. I roll him off, and it wakes him up. He starts to cry, and Kairi and Riku come running out. Kairi comforts Sora while Riku waves his keyblade at me. Ignoring the hits from the keyblade I manage to snag two donuts. I give one to Sora (as an apology) and keep one for myself.

As I walk out the door a weight settles on my shoulder. I turn my head into green eyes, and sigh. "Off" I tell him. He just sinks his claws. Let him come with, or let him destroy another shirt are my only choices. I sigh and let the stubborn reptile come with.

For the rest of the day I endure a series of pokes. When I start to daydream in class, Toothless pokes my cheek. During lunch with my friends, he pokes me again. When I try to work on homework he pokes me relentlessly. Finally, I'm walking home and he seems to have lodged his tail in my cheek. "Okay I give in!" I yell at the dragon. "I'll work on your story next!" He grins at me and starts to bounce on my shoulder. I sigh and unlock the door to my house. Toothless only quiets down as I get to my room. I shut the door and then back into the door in fear.

On my floor is an army of bunnies. Male bunnies, female bunnies, some that can't be classified as human. All staring at me expectantly. "Toothless" I whisper. "We're surrounded." Toothless makes a weird noise. I'm pretty sure it's dragonese laugh.


End file.
